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*I was stupid and fidgety then/ answered Pavel
Petrovitch; 'since then Ihave grown quieter, if
not wiser. On the contrary, now, if you will let
me, I am ready to settle with you for good.1
For all answer Nikolai Petrovitch embraced
him; but a year and a half passed after this
conversation, before Pavel Petrovitch made up
his mind to carry out his intention. When he
was once settled in the country, however, he did
not leave it, even during the three winters
which Nikolai Petrovitch spent in Petersburg
with his son. He began to read, chiefly Eng-
glish; he arranged his whole life, roughly
speaking, in the English style, rarely saw the
neighbours, and only went out to the election of
marshals, where he was generally silent, only
occasionally annoying and alarming land-
owners of the old school by his liberal sallies,
and not associating with the representatives of
the younger generation, Both the latter and
the former considered him 'stuck up1; and both
parties respected him for his fine aristocratic
manners; for his reputation for successes in
love; for the fact that he was very well dressed
and always stayed in the best room in the best
hotel; for the fact that he generally dined well,
and had once even dined with Wellington at
Louis Philippe's table; for the fact that he
always took everywhere with him a real silver
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